


’ The New Volume in the 
Mr. Facey Romford S Hounds—7” xe Edition of the 
«HANDLEY CROSS” Sorting Novels is now issued,—with numerous Illustrations and a Coloured 
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“The Typical Cocoa of English 


\ 
‘ ’ 9 
(_ LD B [ . Y Manufacture. Absolutely Pure.” 
Tue ANALYsT. 
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~ MUDIE’S SELECT LIBRARY. 


[= the Crmewnerres and Gace (either New of 
opdheaa4 of = Prench llauens, 
Apanie® Kooks 
onusatien opened at any date 
FROM ONE GUINEA FER ANNUM 
All Liste and Prospecteses Postage Free 
Mudie’s Select Library (‘Limd.), 
Erw ZPORD STREET 
Braneh (1M. «= 41, Krompton Koad, 8 WwW. ond 
King Street, Cheapside 


Two New Books at the Booksellers and Bookstalls | 


A! py OF TASTE. 


Wonst, THROUGH A 
MANS EYE-GLASS. by Mavcum © 


ustrations by D 


=m: We. Hewewaere, 2 


—, 5 ONS LATEST WOVEL 


a, &. Goth, & 4. Autegraphic 


GERARD. or, THE WORLD, 


THE FLESn ay THE DEVIL. 


ovel, by the Authe (* Vinen, lady Audiey's 
ae 
ndon: SIMPRKIN & O08... Lewrres 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 74 Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI ? 





EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, B.C. 
e 8 Pall Mall East, 5.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
J hes & Agencies in India & the 


onies 


THE FINEST TONIC 


most effective in resto- 
ring the vitality of the 


FER BRAVAIS bioed.and enabiing the 
comstitetion to resist 

Climatic influences, 
FER BRAY and general debility. 
Highly recoumended 
FER BRAVAIS for week and debili- 

tated children 
LANCET “A beautiful and interesting 
preparation 

BAITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. — 
(t has af] the good effects of iron without 
producing constipation of disturbing (he 


@ geeton and it does nol blacken the teeth” 
SOLD BY a1. \MEMISI# W TH DROP MEASURE. 





USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, Is., 2s., 5e., amd 10s. each. 


SAVORY & cards LONDON, 


AND BOLD EVERYWHERE. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


POR SMOKING AND INHALATION 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


And of Chemists everywhere. 





FIRST—AND—FOREMOST. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR. 


— First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by 
Snows & POLSON in 1856; not till some time afterwards 
was any other Corn Flour anywhere heard of, and none has 
now an equal claim to the public confidence. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 





takes Pastil night and morning 
To SF OFTAIFED OF 444 
» 2 Pe, + and 
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C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


: PENS 


DIAMOND ORNAMENTS. 


The GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, i!2, Regent 


Street, W.. invite ins tien of their unrivalied 
Gispiay of DIAMOND NECKLACES, Tiaras, Stars, | Neither scratch nor mare | 
Brace Brooches, Rings, &c., of the finest quality, | the points being round: 


mounted in novel and exclusive designs, and sup 
ted direct to the public at merchants cash prices, 
bus saving purchasers all intermediate profits 
Purchasers may select enmounted gems, and have 
them mounted to special Congas in the Goldamiths 
rkshops llustrated Catalogucs 


by & new process. Seven 
Prise Medals awarded. 


C.BRANDAUERS CY 





post free, ay ods forwarded to the country on 
approval d Nine Gold Medals, the only 
CeNa Medal at the Paris Exhibition, 1880, and the | Attention is also drawn to their new “Graduated 


Cress of the leg n of Honour 


GOLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
112, Regent Street, W. 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 


Series of Pens,” one pattern being made in 4 
of flexibility, and each in 3 widths ¢ 
Assorted = Box of cither 

post for 7 ps from the 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
RAKES. 


series, 64 
Works, Bianivonan 
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2/-, 3/6, and 6/-, 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 
SQUIRE & SONS, 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


ce FOOD FLORILINE. 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 


Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
in the World. 








Prevents the decay of the TEETH. 
Renders the Teeth PEAMLY WHITER 
Is perfeetiy harmiess, and 
Delicious to the Taste. 
ls partly composed of Honey, and extracts 
from sweet herbs and plants. 
of al out and Age gs Seenghest the 
6d. per bottle 


FLORIL Live ‘TOOTE err b alge 
Put up in glass jars. 
em ae 
The Angio- American Drag Company, Limited, 
33, Parringdon Read, London, E.C. 


And of all Chemists. 


SCS 
LS : loiem 













OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIca: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kixgpoy 


GOW’S RESTAURANT, 
ae Halfs —— Table Re, 


neheoms 4 la Carte 
igh lass ae Vintage io 


(GRAND HOTEL 
LONDON, SENG, 


FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY ax 
COMFORT. 
most RécHeRcné 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 









































JUNO CYCLES "22" 


Discount for Cash, or 12 Equal Monthly | al 
METROPOLITAN MACHINISTS ©O, Le, 
75, Bishopsgate Without, London, E.C 


BEINSMEAD PIANOS. we 













| yy ENGLISH 
” PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 
PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 40/6 per Bottle. 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemista, $e. 


WHotesate—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BRANERS StTeEET, W.. & CiTY Road, EC, 
NDON. 





Is a hand Camera especially designed for 

Amateurs. It is the most compact instru- 

ment made, and with it the largest number 

=| of exposures can be made with the least 
number of operations. 

PICTURES SQUARE OR hOUFD. 


“YOU PRESS THE BUTTON, 
WE DO THE REST.” 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


The EASTMAN PHOTO ge Ag Lsd., 


FREER 











INE COLLAS.—Buy * Collas.” 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, 
Makers to H.R.H. the Princess of Waa, 
WwW re & Lists Free 
over half a century 
BENZINE GOLLAS,—Ask for * Colas 
GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES 
&L TANS GLOVES.—CLFEANS DKbsSsEs 
_CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DEESSES 
BENZ ners TAR, OUL,—PAINT, GREASE 
OVES TA\.-OIL,—PAINT, GREASE 
PROM FURNITUKE,—CLOTH, &e. 
BENZINE COLLAS.—=Try “Colles” 
See the word COLLAS on the Label aad (ap 
} xtra refined, nearly 
using, becoming quite odourless, 


BENZINE 00 GOLLAS.—Ask for “ Colas” 


—"—4 Is., and |s. 64 Bott 
aint 4. j"Stvoen & Bons, de, Oxford 8 treet ¥ 








MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the 




















\ . | 


The 





| mesa 








| And 


| & pen 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


169 








BOAT-RACE DAY. 


The Reader will kindly imagine that he has crossed Hammersmith 
Bridge, and is being carried ogy de. a jostling stream of sight- 
seers towards Mortlake. The 


start —by @ triple row of the more patient and prudent » 
On the left of the path, various more or less Shady Characters 
have established their pitches, ” and are doing their best to 
beguile the unsophistic 


Fes t Shady Character ( paren’ g over a partiwoloured roulette 
ird with a revolving and not unmanageable index). Three to one 
any colour you like! Fairest game in the world! I’m a backin’ 
I'm a bye . Pop it on, you sportsmen! (Zwo Sportsmen—a 
couple ( f shop- boys—"* pop tt on,” in coppers.) Yaller was your 
our ‘and it is a yaller cap, sure enough! J’m a payin’ this time. 
Try it again! (They do.) Blue’s your fancy this turn, my lord. 
green it is! Good ole Hireland for ever! Twenty can play at 
s game as well as one! Don’t be afraid o’ yer 
ack—ave another go. Red did you put your 
coppers on P And it’s yaller again—and you 
lose! (The Sportsmen pass on—with empty 
pockets. Fairest game in the world ! 
cond 8. C. (who has been conducting a Con- 
ten e Auction from a barrow and egg-boz), 
Well, I ’ope you ’re all satisfied, and if you 
ain't—(candidly)—it don’t make no bloomin’ 
difference to me, for I’m orf—these premises is 
comin’ down fur alterations. 
off the barrow, shoulders the egg-boz, 
al de -parts in search of fresh dupes. 
A Vendor. Now you who are fond of a bit 
o’ fun and amusement, jest you stop and invest 
ny in this little article I am — about to 
introdooce to your notice, warranted to make 
yer proficient in the’ole art and practice of Pho- 
tography in the small space of five seconds and a 
art —and I think you’ll agree with me as it 
ain’t possible to become an expert photographer 
at a smaller expense than the sum of one penny. 
‘Ere 1’old in my ’and a simple little machine, 
consistin’ of a small sheet of glorss in a gilt 
frame. I’ve been vaccinated five ’underd-and- 
forty-one times, never been bit by a mad dog in 
my ‘life, and all these articles have 
thorou hly fumigated before 
leaving the factory, therefore ra 
agree with me you needn’t be afraid 
o catchin’ the = bmn They tell 
me it’s nearly died out now—and no 
wonder, with everythink a cure for it yn 
—but this article is a certain remedy. B 
All you’ve get, to do is to bite off a 
corner of the glorss, takin’ care to be 
near a public ’ouse at the time, chew 
a glorss into small fragments, enter 
> public ’ouse, call for a pot o’ four 
ale, and drink it orf quick. It ope- 
rates in this way—the minoot portions 
of the glorss git between the 
f the microbe, preventin’ ’im 


tors. 


been 


from 
losin’ ’is mouth, and thereby enablin’ 
you to suffocate ’im with the four ale. 
allow me to show you how this little invention takes a 
Sir’ kindly ’old it im your ’and, breathe on it, and look 
the plate for the space of a few seconds. ar 3 which the Reader, | Kimebri 
does— BoP prone mor 


(To the Reader.) Will you | 
ily on | 


being the soul of sown tenys ane obla, 
carded by observing the outline ssa os 
the glass.) Nowif you'll ’and that n to allow the company | 
_ es yr the Reader will probabil fe 
ut here t w ly prefer to = on. 
Third 8. C. (who is crouching on geand bya tin case, 
cvvere d with a rug, and yelling). Ow-ow-ow-ow ! .. . Come an’ see 
wonderful little popsy-wopsy Marmoseet, what kin tork five 
Sew iges, walk round, shake ’ands, tell yer ’is buthday, ’is per- 
cise age, and where he was keptured ! i 
Crowd collects to inspect this zoological phenomenon, whiwh—as 
soon as an inconvenient Constable is out of hearing—reveals 
itself as an illicit lottery. Speculators purchase numbered 
tickets freely ; balls are shaken up in the tin bor—and the | 
y invariably gets distinctly the best of it. 
Fourth 8. C. "tai an extremely disreputable-looking old gentleman, 
with a cunningly ee bee ee tape ona board). 'Ere, I’m ole 


ary Farrpiay, J am! an’ try yer fortins at little "Ide an’ 


| doubling his last tip, and speculates.) 


nks are already occupied—| 
sithough it still wants half an hour to the time fired for the | 


“I'm ole Billy Fairplay, Jam!” 
ia 


re- | don’t. 
oduced upon Oxford 


‘year! 


half 


Bet arf a crown, to win five shillin’s! A school-boy sees his way to 

rong agin, my boy! It’s 
old Buty Farrptay’s luck—for once in a way ! 

Lie School-boy departs, saddened by this most unexpected 


esult. 

Fifth 8. C. ( «4 fat, far man, with an impudent frog-face, who is 
Agoller sures-srtel hard to take in a sceptical crow with the too 
familiar purse-trick). Now look ‘ere, I don’t mind tellin’ yer all, 
fair an’ frank, I’m ’ere to get a bit, if I cen A if you kin ketch 
me on my merits, why, J shan’t grumble— promise yer that 
much! ell, now—(to a stolid and repeal young Clerk)—jest 
to show you don’t know me, and I don’t know you—(he throws three 
half-crowns into the purse). There, ’old that for me. Shut it. 
(The Clerk does so, grinning.) Thank you—you ‘Tre a pouiemen, 
though you mayn 't look like it—but perhaps you ’re one in lt — 
Now gimme ‘arf a crown <a OE J Yer won't? Any one gimme 


arf a crown for it? Why—( ime a re ever; I see 
sech a blanky lot o’ mugs in my xy life ! ’Ere yer once more ! 
Now oo’'ll gimme arf a crown for oF "hi 0 a Genteel On- 


(He does.) 

looker, with an eyeglass, ¢ who has made an audible 
comment.) ** See ow it’s done!” So yer orter 
with af ier’s shop where yer eye Orter be | 
Well, i snyons had ’a told me I should stand 
’ere, on Boat-Race Day too, orferin’ six bob 
for arf a cro and no one with the ordinary 
pluck an’ straightforwardness to take me at my 
word, I’d ey suspected that man of tellin’ me 
a untruth! (To a simple-lookii a) 
wa ; this for +4 LS a 
e e the manly way yer s u ere 
the Gent. Onl., : J coaly tn slinking 
about outside, warns t my to ‘mind 
pockets” —which excites a the Re adie’ . 
just indignation.) ** Ere !—(to xe a. 0. Tare 
take your ’ook! I’ve ’ad e o’ you, I ave 
Voute & a bloomin’ sight too officious, you are! 
Not much in your pockets to mind—’cept the 
key o’ the street, a ticket o’ Bae I'll lay! 
If you carn’t beyave as a among 
» Gentlemen, go ’ome to TA. - Oe ba ‘ad your ‘air 
cut last—to Pentonville! 0. retires.) 
“_ There, we shall get Naser without ’im. 
’Ow lon are you goin’ to eep me ’ere? Upon 
my w an’ honour, it’s enough to sicken a 
man to see what the world’s come to! Where's 
er courage ? Where ’s yer own common sense? 
here ’s your faith in ’umin nature? What do 
yer expect? (Scathingly.) Want me to wrop it 
up in a porcel, and send it ’ome for yer? Is 
that yas er waitin’for ! Dammy, if this gues 
git wild, and take and give the 
bicomin” be bath ! Te a hal i, 
in his pockets—evidently for a crown 
you look more intelligent than the rest— 
I’ll try yer jest this once. Jest to show yer 
don’t know me, and—— (Shouts of “* They're 
off! They’re ae All Srom the bank ; Y the 
Purse-seller’s audience suddenly melts away, 
leaving him alone with the Beedy Slinker.) ‘Ere, 
Jim, we may as ar turn it up. ’Ere come 


them baaky Pl with rather pleated 
uven "he rat a complicate 
book on ae ry Orford wins, I’ve got ter 
git a penny out of *im, and if wins, you ’ve got ter git 
penny outer me / 
Crowd (as <2 cas Slash by). Go it Ontes? Ox—ford ! No, 
idge | ell rowed, {... Oxford wins! No, it 
Slay it don’t! rycin’. OW hich on ’em was 
- The inside one. » it ah thes was outside, Well, 
Oxford was leadin’, anyway!... There, that’s all over till next 
Not much to come out ‘for, either—on’y just see ’em for 
. Oh, T come out for the lark of it, I do . re 
gt . We shan’t be long knowin’ now. . Ere’s 
comin’ back . . There, wot did I tell yer. now ? 
Well, og dsdn’t orter ha’ won, "that ’s all—the others was the best 
crew . Ere they are, all together on the launch, d’ye see? Seem 
friendly ‘enough, too, considerin’, torkin’ to each other and all. Lor, 
they wouldn’t bear no malice now it’s over! 
[Crowd disperse, and patronise ‘* Po; ‘,” the Roulette, 
Ole Billy Fairplay, &c., §c., wit Mh zest, 








Mrs. Ramssornam is staying with her 8 in the country. 
She is much delighted with the rich colour of the pring bulbs, 
and says she at last understands the meaning of rich as 


Arf a crown yer don’t prick the middle o’ this bit o’ tape. ' Crocus. 
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WILLIAM THE WHALER, AND HIS GREAT LONE WHALING EXPEDITION. 


Moperw Imrertat German VERSION. $y Bizzy THe P1107.) 
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’Twas arter he’d got rid o’ Me, 
Brave boys 


His Sire and his Grandsire trusted Me, 
Brave boys! 


| He'd inwented a new 
Brave boys 


es 
——— 





When Writ-t-am he did sa-a-a-ail, Who was never known for to fa-a-a-il; As was shaped on a whoppingi sca-a-a-le 
In a bit of a boat But Ae thought he knew And he thought with delight, 
Which would scarcely float, More than Cap’en and crew, | (The ‘* magnanimous” mite! 
And be wat Ser ee 9 Whale, Be he mealies © Cute © Wile, Ho was going t cates Raat Ela 
rave ! rave boys! rave boys 
All alone for to catch a Whale. In the matter o’ catching a e. | He made cocksure o’ catching that Whale! | 
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Ee — 
There were several Whales about, 
Brave boys! 
Here = there a twitching a ta-a-a-il ; 
e thinks, thinks he, 
ae wi ‘ll catch all three, 
But pertikler that big black Whale, 
Brave boys! 
Most pertikler that big black Whale.” 


Enraptured with his bit of a boat, 
Brave boys! 
He set forth to sea in a g-a-a-a-le; 
Which was altogether 
The wrong sort o’weather 
For a novice to capture a Whale, 
Brave boys! 
A mere nipper for to capture a Whale. 


I gives him the best of adwice, 
Brave boys! 
For I knowed he was bound Tor to fa-a-a-il ; 
jut he ups, and he offs, 
And he snubs me, and he scoffs 
At the notion of a-missing that Whale, 
Brave beys! 
The mere notion of not pte that Whale. | 


And he bobbles about on the weres, 
Brave 
And his stout heart doth not 
He’s a foolish little chuck, 
But he’s got a lot o’ pluck, 
Still, he will not catch that Whale, 
Brave boys! 
He ain’t going for to catch that Whale. 


There was three whopping Whales in the 
offing, 
Brave boys! 


And them he did loudly h-a-a-ail ; 
But to such a voice as his’n 


They worn’t a- to listen, 
Especially that bi bi ck pont” 
Most especially thaé’ big ‘Shade Whale. 


He crept up with ae big eee, | 
Brave 
That monster to impa-a-a-ale, 





auld . 





And stubbornly he kep’ on 
A hurling of his weapon, 
Till he managed to hit that Whale, 
Brave boys 
He managed to prick that V hale. 


Then he thought he ’d done a mighty clever | 
thing, 


But the Whale 
ta-a-a-ail, 
And then vanished from his view, 
With the harpoon wot he threw 
And WILL-1-am nearly followed that Whale, | 
Brave boys 
Wos werry near to following "that Whale : 


Brave boys! 
ave a fhwisk! with wae! 


Then Writ-1-am the Whaler looked dum- - 


foozled, 
Brave boys! 
And J sings out—a being within ha-a-a-il— 
‘I told you, noble Cap’en, 
Exactly wot would happen!” 
So—he didn’t catch that Whale, 
Brave boys 


No—he never caught that hale f 








“ NAMES AND THER Meanine.”—A pro 
of some correspondence in the Morning Post 
under the above h , Wwe would ask, Why 
not make the Second Chief Commissioner for 
o Be an Straits Difficulty, Mr. Seate 
Hayrye, M with Lord Say anp SExzE to 
speak on the subject, and then sign the official 


docume nts | . 


Mrs. R. has heard much latel about the 
» Sandringham Stud” and the “‘ St. Andrews 
Links,” both of which, she understands, are 





| stumping era.”—Lord Rosebery on Lord Granville.) 





very large. She can’t make out how gentlemen 
preter them to nice, neat little shirt-buttons! 
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A BROTHER PASTELLIST. 


(Messrs. Gouri. admit Artists and Students free to Mr. WuistLen’s Exhibition.) 


Jatekeeper (stopping squalid Stranger). ‘‘ Now THEN, WHAT DO YOU WANT!” 

‘Come To sxe Jimmy’s Suow.” Gatekeeper, ‘‘ON® SHILLING, PLEASE!” 

I'm A AnTistT—corNer 0’ Baker StaeetT—cuaLxs, Lemme THROUGH!” 
(Chucked / 


Mb 





foe 


td my 


. &. 


S. 8S. “Nor mg! 








Two Dromios.—One day last week at High- 
te, a certain or uncertain Wru1aM Pea, 
forsed orsedealer, was summoned by the Police for 
egy 4 but ot be pnw 
sight, but we 
proved whe what Mr. Weller Beni 
alleybi.” Evidently Mr. Pea has a double, 
end) 90 ip 00 tye ome, pees 
cable in this case. de chee % 
a Pea, has been y 2 A for one by the 
| Pee-lers. 


QUESTION OF Pecnewees— Bengt in the 
case of a man’s father having been “a big 
gun” at ory Sane, to call anyone “‘a Son 
of a Gun,” been considered a 

gross insult. Is it ope bes to 
[speak of a Lady as ughter of 


‘* Signs” of the Times. 
(“ He was brought zg to speak in the ante- 


You do well, my dear Lord, to spread Gray- 
VILLE’s renown. 
Knightly, loyal, and courteous to monarch or 


clown, 
He had pluck, — —_ speech, though no 
mere Part 
To ore Dats sition 1 level he hardly worked 
own; 
But the popular sign of his day was “‘ The 


Of ours ’tis “* The Magpie and Stump.” | 





A PROPHECY AS TO THE U. B. BR. 
Wuew the Eights are reaching Chiswick, | 
One will give the other physic. 











| Indeed, the torrent of co 
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AN EMPTY TRIUMPH. 
A Story of Show Sunday.) 


Ir ‘was Show Sunday ; lovers of Art were streaming in and out of 
every Studio they could hunt up, fired with a laudable ambition to 
break the record by the number they visited in the hours between 


luncheon and dusk. Bs ‘ 
The residence of so rising a painter as Tryrorerto TICKLER was 


naturally a place in which no person - any self-respect would 
RG . . 


neglect to be seen; and on this 
particular afternoon 
trance-hall, sitting-rooms, and 
studio were simply choked with 
an eager throng of friends, 
acquaintances, and utter 
strangers; for TrwroretTo’s 
lavish hospitality was well 
known, and no ampgens had 
been spared to give his guests 
as favourable an impression of 
his talent as possible. A couple 
of knights, clad in complete 
steel—the local greengrocer 
and an Italian model—took the guests’ hats, and announced their 
names; there were daffodils and azaleas in ‘usion; the Red 
Koumanians performed national airs in the studio-gallery ; Italian 
mandolinists sang and strummed on the staircase, and, in the 
dining-room, trim maid-servants, in becoming white caps 
streamers, dispensed coffee, claret-cup, and ices to a swarm of well- 
conducted social locusts. 

Just outside his painting-room stood Tryroretro TicxuEr, at the 
receipt of compliment, which was ge | and cheerfully paid. 

tulation and delicately-expressed 

eulogy was almost overwhelming. One lovely and enthusiastic 
erson told him that the sight of his ‘“‘ Dryad Disturbing a Bean ” 
had just marked an epoch in her mented developmert, and that she 
considered it quite the supreme achievement of the Art of the 
Century. A derous man in spectacles, whom TickteR had no 
recollection of having ever met before in his life, encouraged him by 
his solemn assurance that his “* Jews Sitting in a Dentist’s Waiting- 
room, in the reign of King John,” was perfectly marvellous in its 
realism historical accuracy, and that it ought to become the 
property of the Nation; while an elderly lady, in furs and a 
crimped front, declared that the pathos of his nursery —-- 
child endeavouring to induce a mechanical rabbit to share its bread- 
and-milk—was sending her home with tears in her eyes. Some 
talked learnedly of his “‘ values,” his ‘‘ atmosphere,” and the 
subtlety of his modelling ; all agreed that he had surpassed himself 
and every living artist by his last year’s work, and no one made any 
mistake about nature of his subjects, perhaps use—in con- 
sideration for the necessities of the British Art-patron—they had 
been fully announced and described in the artistic notes of several 
Sunday papers. 


the en- 





a pity to have had all the expense and trouble for nothing, and 
didn’t believe the mere absence o wees would make any particular 
difference. And—er—I’m bound to say that, as you can see for 
yourself, it hasn't!” 

And, even as he spoke, he had to resign himself once more to 
farewell burst of positively fulsome appreciation. 








THE KING AND THE CLOWN. 


Krye Hensert Campsett tHe Frest, and Harry Parne, the 
Clown, were sitti er, quaffing, after hours, and when work 
was done, just as in the good old times was the wont of The King 
and the Cobbler, or The Ring and the Miller. To them entered a 
Constable, intent on duty, and no respecter of persons. Often had 


he seen the Clown maltreat a policeman on the nay, had seen 
him unstuff him, cut his head off, and blow him lim limb from 
a gun, and then put him together again ; the only mistake being 


that the unfortunate official’s head was turned the wrong way. So 
this Constable, too, looking backwards, as had done the poor panto- 
mimic policeman, remembered all the slights, insults, and injuries, 
publicly inflicted on his cloth for many years, now rejoiced 
—Ha! ha!—at last at having the Clown, the original Jory, nay, 
the last of the Jorys, in his grasp. 

Poor Krye Hersert the Merry Monarch the Constable pitied, 
but still ‘‘ constabulary duty must be done,” as he had heard sung; 





PAYNFUL PRockEEDINGS ; oR, AFTER THE PANTOMIME’S OVER. 
[See Jimes Report, Friday last, April Ist, “ All Fools’ Day.”) 
and remembering that my Lord Chief Justice, in days gone by, had 





When they got outside, it is true, their enthusiasm slightly 
evaporated; TickLeR was going off, he was repeating himself, he | 
had nothing that was likely to produce a sensation this year, and | 
most of his pictures would probably never be seen again. 

As, however, these last remarks were not made in Trvroretro's 


| presence, it might have been thought that the unmistakable 


evidences of his success which he did hear would have rendered him | 


| a proud and happy painter,—but if he was, all that can be said was 





= but my wife wouldn’t hear of it, you kno 


that he certainly did not look it. He accepted the most effusive | 
tributes with the same ghastly and conventional smile; from 
feminine glances of unutterable gratitude and admiration he turned | 
away with an inarticulate mumble and an averted eye; at times he 
almost seemed to be suppressing a squirm. If expression is any 
index to the thoughts, he was neither grateful nor gratified, and 
distinctly uncomfortable. 

A painter-friend of his, who had been patiently watching his 
opportunity to get a word with him as he stood there exchanging 
handshakes, managed at last to get near enough for conversation. 

* Very glad to find there’s no truth in it!” he began, cordially. 


“No truth in what!” said Trckuer, a little snappishly, for he 
was getting eutesnnety Sensors, “the compliments ” 
“No, no, my dear boy. I mean in what a fellow told me outside 


just now—that some burglars broke into your studio last night, and 
— == our oe —a lie, of course!” 

“Oh, that?” said Tickuer, “that’s true enough—they left 
nothing behind '’em but the beastly frames! ”’ “a 

“ Then what on earth——?” began the other, in perplexity, for 
another group was just coming up, beaming with an ecstasy that 
demanded the relief of instant expression. 

*“ Well—er—fact is,” explained poor Tickien, in an undertone, 
“ I did think of shutting the studio up and getti away somewhere 

W said it would be such | 





sent off the Heir Apparent to prison, so now he the table, in the 
name of the Law, would hale Kiva Hersert before the Magistrate. 
So King and Clown were had up accordingly. Did the Clown 
whimper, and ery, ** Oh, please, Sir, it wasn’t me, Sir; it was t’other 
boy, Sir!” and did the good King prepare to meet his fate like a 
man ? and was he ready to put his head cheerfully on the wig-block 
and declare with his latest breath (up to 12°55 p.m.) that in his 
closing hours he died for the benefit of the Public? We know not 
~ — that both delinquents were let off—like squibs—and Mine 

ost, the Boniface, had to pay all the fines. He at all events hada 
Fine old time of it! Sie transit! So fitly ends the long run of 4 
good Pantomime. Finis coronat opus ! 








The Volunteer Review at Dover. 


General Idea of Officers in Command.—To make as few mistakes 
as possible in ha some thousands of imperfeetly-drilled and 
entirely undisciplined bodies of men. neg?) 

The same of the Rank and File.—To spend an annual holiday in 
marching counter-marching, and then, after thirty miles of 
moving over a heavy country, to return to London dead beat. 





Errectivety Serruiuxe It.—A “par” in the Daily Telegraph 
last Friday informed us that ‘‘ The Bishop of Exerer administered, 
esterday, the rite of confirmation to thirty ight patients of the 
estern Counties’ Idiot Asylum at Starcross, This is the first time 
a a rite man boom, upon 1m , £. this institution. 
hard on these inmates, previous ceremon 
‘ght hope their 








y 
might have been some of recovery ; but now they have 
become ‘* confirmed idiots.” 








\. | 
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ODE TO A GIRAFFE. 


On hearing that the Solitary Specimen at the Zoo 
had just died.) 
So Death has paid the Zoo a call, 
And cai cated toon left 
Who ** neck or yeen le 
lo bloom—and die—alone. 
From far I gazed into your face, 
| did not know your name, 
You looked uneomfortable, but 
I loved you all the same. 


n Your neck was just a 
a “i “9 trifle long, 
-~S\e~ I think you must 
; confess. 
» I’ve often thought if, 
a 


ve done 


2am 


A= with less. 
,~= Butwe must take you 


FA inall, n 
we; And so I hear with 
a That probably weshall 
a not look 
> Upon your like'again. 
I could have spared a buffalo 
Or elephant with ease, 
An armadillo, or a bear, 
A dozen chim . 
When Jumbo left for foreign skies, 
I did not shed a tear, 
For though his Adice mourned his loss, 
I knew that you were here. 


You ’ve gone to heaven, if that’s where 
The good giraffes all go. 





I wonder if you'll ever see 
happens down below. 
I hope, for your own comfort, not, 
But, if you ever do, 
Please ise me as the Man 
Who y haunts the Zoo. 





THE POET AND THE SONGS. 


I - a hong, a dainty thought, 
nt an ancy, 
id, ‘‘ A theme with Lemear fraught 
Within my I can see. 
This thought will work into a set 
Of verses fit for singing.” 
A voice ** Oh, a deal o’ wet!” 


And off t' thought went winging. 


And once again 
that thought 
returned, 

With yet 
more bright- 
ness on it— 

we? This time with 
" the desi 


grasped it flew 
» Git yer ’air cut! 
I strayed in silent solitude 
eee Somem to aver, 
And, as my journey ‘ 
*Twould still me hover. 





Almost I grasped, one fatal day, 

That fancy, quaint and p Nm A] 
A cad shri ** Tara-boom-de-ay |” 
And off it flew—for ever! 





SUNDAY OBSERVANCE, 


Waar a shocking state of things, 
Oh, my goodness, Mrs. Grunpy! 
There’s a man oe eve and sings 
In a Blackpool on Sunday 
Oh, what wicked- ; 
ness, oh, dear! 
Sunday , music! 
What a scandal ! 
Folks might even go 


and hear 
= i Harpy 
or by Hawpe! 
Rush and find some 
obsolete 


Act of wise and 
pious GEorGEs, 


I) Which will help us 


to defeat — 


But here’s worse news, I declare ; 
patience, Mrs. Gronpy! 
Eastbourne cannot bear 
Nice Salvation bands on Sunday! 
Acts, not words, again we need 
Just to show them they are silly. 
Sunday Music 


? Indeed, 
‘They must like it, willy nilly! 





THEATRES AND MUSIC HALLS COMMISSION, 


(A Matinée, by Our Own Reporter.) 


Ly reply to Mr. Woopatt, Mr. J. L. Toore said he was happy to 
Name is Jonny Lawrence Toots? Yes. 
my familiars,”—hem!—S#HaksPeare. Being in Witness-box,—Jack 
What he would take? Nothing, thanks, not even his 
He was quite prepared to kiss the book—in 
Little joke that—has heard of ‘“‘ bell, book, and candle.” | that. 
the candle in,—would if he could, though, 
ould they excuse his | young men—Mr, C, M 


come there. 


in the Box. 
oath. 
the belle. 
Couldn’t brin 
—ahem !—make it a light entertainment 
glove? What did they want to know ? 
Whether the sanitary arrangements 

at his Theatre were ? Rather— 

he could only say they were “*‘ fust- 
rate.” Al, in faet, like the per- 
formance. The house held over two 
thousand pounds, and was crowded 
nightly to see Walker, London. } 
he consider the structure safe? Of 
course he did—safe as Houses—that 
is, safe as his houses for Walker, 
London were going to be for the next 
three years and a half, when his 
tenancy would expire, and he should 
then be in the Army. Did the Com- 
mittee want to know how it was that 
_ he would be in the Army? He'd tell 
them; because, when he gave up that 
Theatre, he would be a “* Left Tenant.” 
Not bad that, for a beginner. We're 
|S getting on, we are. As to ventila~ = 
| tion—well, he couldn’t have too much 
ventilation for Walker, London. He 
should like it aired 








that he was satisfied with the structure? Well—if they put it in|ever done. Any event 
ik ates is “ike th piece by ie idn’t consider | look in and 

, i in an 
dramatic : but he looked | Office, or any of the Libraries, and book in advance—he couldn’t 
fairer than that—because it was advice that he always 
‘* Friend Invrne,” and which he had adopted. No more? 


| the odds as long as the 


| Walker, London, a model of dramatic eonstructi 

| Upon the House Boat built on the stage as quite a 
hon ; the end of the piece was a bit hazy, and he didn’t yet know why 
everybody allowed him to go off with the punt, whi 
ret back, unless his friend, Mr. SHELTON, who was idly made 


ch 
spl 
‘ boatman, ht it back, and. i 
mittee’s pardon if they ’d panty glove, he pron tell ; a) 
because the clever author, a very nice retiring chap advertising Walker, 


Up a8 a riverside 


it Was a secret, 


7 a 


——— 


called Barre, 


* Jack with ee TootE) did not 





playi 


e absence of | 
of? But 


where. Then the Committee might take it | not unknown at the Mansion House), it is the best thing 


t what,’s | Borrow, or any other 
of construc- | sa 


id} 
he Com- 


Miss Mary AnseLi—now 
choruingiy in Walker, London. The C) 

(Mr. Toore) did, and he might add, though ‘it 
just to| was nothing, a mere nothing,’ 
. Lowng, as the sensible lover; Mr. Seymour 


see Walker, 


wouldn’t | doesn’t intrude. Would 
| Then, remember, Walker, London. : 

Mr. J. L. Toore then hurried out. After his departure it was 
not that | found that all the — had on their backs adhesive labels 


hadn’t confided it to him,—but—what was he saying ? 
—oh, yes—he couldn’t tell how it was all th 
didn’t see Exiza Jomnson as Sarah inthe punt. But as Walker 
says, ‘‘ Oh, that’s nothing! that’snothing!”” The Chairman wished 
to know if there is an egress at the back of the Theatre? 


e © rs on 


He 
ever having seen a negress there. 


ere were two beautiful young ladies—Miss Irene Vaneruen and 


ying, and, he might say it who shouldn't, 
Chairman didn’t mean 
that the performance of his three 
Hices, as the young medical student ; 
and Mr. Ceci. Ramsey, as * W. G.,” 
a youthful athlete, was admirable. 
They were all in Walker, London. In 
reply to Mr. T. H. Botox, who wished 
to know tf the Witness considered his 
Theatre a substantial edifice, Mr. Toor 
said that he certainly did, because, 
» you see, the Theatre would never go 
* to pieces as long as pieces went to 
the Theatre, and as long as it was 
supported by the public. Havre I an 
complaint? Nothing to speak of, 
except a touch of gout. Oh, beg 
pardon, you meant complaint as to 
the Theatre? Oh, no, except it’s not 
large enough to hold the millions who 
can’t be crammed in nightly. Has 
an excellent Acting Manager in Mr. 
Georce Lez, and as to friend Br- 
LINGTON’S Te of the 
House Boat ( scene, he might say, 
was painted by Mr. Harken, a name 
the sort 
that Mr. Prowxer, Mr. Woopatt, or Mr. 
the Honourable Gentlemen would like to 
London, they have only to send to the Box 


ve to 
a: 
the Committee excuse his glove? Yes? 
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A WARNING. 


Archie (to his Sister, who has been reading him Fairy Tales). ‘‘Wox’T THERE BE A LOT OF US, IF NONE OF US GO AND GET MARRIED! 


Worse THan Hop o' wy Tucmes!” 


Archie. 


Sister. ‘‘ Yus; put you know J MEAN TO BE MarRRizp!” 


‘Do YoU MEAN TO SAY YOU'D GO AND LIVE ALONE WITH A MAN AFTER READING BLUEBEARD!” 








A WAITING 


Wary WituiaM, loqguitur :-— 


Drat that dog ! 
Doge are mixed,—like men. 
Few know how to jog; 
Hasty tongue and pen, 
Many a bungler 
Steady! J’ll say when ! 
Lots of dogs I’ve bred, 
Most want whip, a deal. 
This one, be it said, 
Is more hot than leal ; 
Wants to go ahead, 
Hates to come to heel! 
Skies are overcast ; 
Slowly comes the spring. 
Quarry ’s tracked—at last, 
Strong, though, on the wing. 
Steady! Not so fast! 
Waiting game ’s the thing. 
*Tother Wriu1am’s style 
Rather spoiled this pup. 
j Steady ! ¥ ait awhile ! 
H-no-nt’s like a Krupp. 
I can stroll, and smile— 
Till the birds get up. 


Half-bred dogs—well, well, 
Mustn’t talk like that ! 


Else they ll call me “‘ swell.” 


Down! What ty you at? | of Irish Home Industries.) 
Seurry and xf -mell , Atrenp and hear the story of a most uncommon militaire, 
Do not * bell the cat. | Whom the sight of naked statues caused to tingle to his boots, 


Who was seen to beat his breast, and (which was far more flat and 


His hair et blushing handfuls from its shocked and modest roots. 


It was dreadful! There were Duchesses (Heay’n bless their 
handsome faces!) 


Sport is noi a mere 
Game of “* Spill and pelt ” 
Patience! End is near. 
Down! Brute wants a welt ! 
Modern breed runs queer ; 
That I long have felt. And a host of pretty Countesses, and Maidens by the score, 
’Tother WILu1AM snorts, "And they sold some Irish Industries—embroideries and laces— 
L-ssy only grins; And Manee described to Amy all the pretty frocks they wore. 
But at most all sports | But the statues and the paintings didn't seem at all to worry them, 
It is judgment wins. Having work to do they did it just as quiet as a mouse, 
Breed, though, now consorts | Though this soldier took his daughter and his wife, and tried to 
With mongrels—for its sins ! hurry them 
Long the t- I’ve loved, | In the cause of outraged virtue far from Londonderry House. 


I nll bene apf = a | | So view sent he goes where statues are, we'll do our best to hide 


Did I aod sy too plain: Since - des all things are prudish, lest his modesty take hurt. 
But—are dogs improved Lay one else, perhaps, may write, and say he can’t abide 
By that Irish strain ? them, 


Bteedy, my. lad, stead When Apollo stands in trousers, or when Venus ‘rears a skirt. 
y 


Near Teena’ en! 
You ’re too hot and heady— From Rosert.—‘‘ Sir, I’m proud of my furrin co- feshunal 
(Like no end of men ! wel. | Lufrot, the himminint Waiter, wot nobbled the bomb-ta-ra oh 

Near '—but not quite re may so igspress my sentimenx) waggybun, RaVACHOL. This 
is wot my french frend calls a ‘ Tray bong Gassong * YW. 














formist av Hat en of St. George’s, 
the Rector’s Kat 





Vestnrmen Cuimersre Dowy. ~\, 4 the unfortunate Noncon- | hinsted of Lufror, ort to be aitioes to posterittory 
2; but we won't go to prison, at any rate.’ 


Steady! J ll say weaal 7 
nerful manner the french Waiters has of carryin a tray lod wi 
drinkabels is worthy of the hippythep. He sez orlso oat Ht -_ 

uthwark,—*' We won *t pay | —wich word as rote down by hisself means ‘ The Hero. He got & 

1000 Franks, wich is sagther more nor wos ever got by one Bos 





| fs “ Officer of high rank” has waltten to Truth, complaining of the | 
naked statues and pictures he saw at Londonderry House, at a sale on behalf 
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ceiling—‘“‘ shall we not beat the dastard foe from Camford 
\ to-morrow?” A roar of applause sprang from the 
smoking mouths of his seven companions. 

But at this moment the Duchess of AvaADRYNKE and 
Lord PopoPHioy rose unobserved and quitted the room. 
In another minute the sound of hurrying wheels, gradu- 
ally growing fainter in the distance, was heard by no one 
in the avenue. And the dance went on, and revelry rose 
to its maddest pitch. But no one, who, as has been re- 
corded above, had heard the sound of the wheels, gave a 
thought to the Duke of AVADRYNEE, as he sat tearing 
his hair in the violet bedroom, having learnt from the 
faithful Seneschal the terrible news of the Duchess’s 
elopement with the heir to the house of Poporuiry, 


Cuaprer III. 

Tue morn of the race dawned clear and sparkling. Far 
as the eye could reach, the banks of the river were rich 
with Millions, and firm enough to bear any run upon 
them however heavy. But Sir Wetrornarp LonesrRokE 
was ill atease. His No. 5 had fled leaving no trace, and 
he had no one to fill the vacancy. He looked the very 
model of an aquatic hero. His broed chest was loosel 
clad in a pair of blue satin shorts, and his fair hair fe 
in waving masses over his muscular back. His thoughts 
were bitter. The Camford crew had started on the race 
some ten minutes ago, and the Oxbridge craft still waited 
idly in the docks for want of a No. 5. 

“Surely,” Sir Wetrorarp thought to himself, ‘* Po- 
DOPHLIN might have postponed the elopement for one 
day.” A confused noise interrupted his meditations. 
Some ten yards from him a man roughly clad, but with 
the immense muscular development of the Arri Furnese 
Apollo, was engaged in fighting three bargees at once. 
As Sir Wetrorarp ste orward, this individual 
struck a terrible blow. His ponderous fist, urged by the 
force of a thirty-inch biceps, crashed Eovesh the chest 
of his first foe, severed the head of the secord from his 
bedy, and struck the third, a tall man, full in the midriff, 
propelling him through the air into the middle of the river. 

**That’s enough for one day,” he said, as with an air 
of haughty melancholy he removed his clay-pipe from 
EALLY PLEAS : Lee 3 = ar ommed — to Sir icm .~ 

ANT ! 0 co e oubt was removed when he 
REAL advanced, grasped Sir WEL¥orarp by the hand, and, in 





Six Mites From Home, Horsk DEAD LAME, AWFULLY TENDER Feet, AND tones broken with emotion, said, ‘‘ Don’t you recognise 


HORRISLY TIGHT DOO Pe me? I am your old College chum, Viscount SronyBRroxke.” 


MR. PUNCH’S BOAT-RACE NOVEL. i oat i 
f !” shouted Sir WeLro oyously — 
STON YBROKE, sins yet time!* Then rushing into 


Cuarrer I. rhyme, he asked, ** Will you 


_It was the eve of the University Boat-Race. In the remote Fast sow, Ss ie In Poor 
tne gorgeous August sun was sinking to his rest 4ehind the purple ‘Will I row in the race ?” 
ids, gilding with his expiring rays the elevated battlements of reveated Lord Storr- 
\ginanwater Court, the ancestral seat of His Grace the Dake of oiiien* ‘ust won't 11” 
Avapnynke, K.C.B., G.1.N., whose Norman features might have dy > q And without removing his 
wen observed convulsively pressed against the plate-glass window no S 4 : Nchoolie. ov tis corduroys he 
f his alabaster dining-hall. There was in the atmosphere a strange ty ome htly into the Ox- 
electric hush, seareely broken by the myriad voices of hoarse betting- red Footie “heat, The rect 
men, raucously roaring out the market odds of * Fifty to one ——w told Tn lens tend 
Oxbridge!” or **Two ponies to a thick ‘un, Camford!” Well thee it “tke to. neue 
would it have been for the Duke of AVADRYNKE had he never offered the story, the 
the hospitality of his famous river-side residence to the Oxbridge ; Camford lead was 
Crew. But the Duke had the courage of his ancient boating-race : wiped out, The 
whose banner waved proudly upon the topmost turret, bearing upon = Hie exestien weal 
its crimson folds the Lamily motto, ** Dum Vivo Bibo.’ : . . too much for 
And the sun went and within Aginanwater Court the sounds ” a M coven ten in the 
ot wild revelry shook the massive beams. . a! / " a Oxbridge Crew, 
Cuarrer IT. ‘ S : Ww but the gigantic 
Tur Oxbridge Crew still sat in the marble supper-room, amid the| @ s , t 
~ala the pods Se Doles’s Gencochal | laid ont for theme. P | la 
he floor was pa wi agnums and Maximums o: t) E Y p ’ 5 
“eidanseekerer champagne, most of them as empty as the foolish! (ier sufficient of itself 
head of the Duchess of Avaprryxe, which was at that moment Z — to win the race by 
reposing upon the brawny chest of Poporutry, the celebrated - "7 : fifty . 
No. 5 of the Oxbri vy. Aang On a raised dais at the end of the = And that night, 
room the ladies of the Tarara corps de ballet were orming the | | . »\ when the Prime 
‘nal steps of the Sinuous Shadow-dance, specially dedicated to the ial ay — Minister handed 
Uxbridge Crew by the chef d’orchestre of Tarara’s Halls. Vo to him the reward 
W May I be jiggered,” observed the Oxbrid Touching Finale. of victory in the 
" ELFORARD LonesTRoKE, as he selected his fourth regalia from the : shape of a massive 
Duke's pearl-encrusted box, and lit it with all the abandon of a| gold dessert service, he was also able to announce that the Stomy- 
Society darling, ‘may I be jiggered if this is not ripping! What | sroxe estates and the SronrBRoxKE title had been, by the Monarch’s 
“y your” he contim oddreest young Putyer Wien, the | command, restored to their original possessor, as a reward of con- 
oxswain, and tossing him playfully four times to the raftered ! spicuous valour and strength. (THE END.) 
ee 
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THE HOUSE OF COMMONS WAX-WORKS. 


THE CHIEF GROUPS. 
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dalt GA hitman. i} \| | Hil of duit ~‘e iy 
} ' | Lid ++ {\ A CR 

“Tux good grey Poet” pie Brave, hopeful Watt! \\ ' " Halk | 

He might not be a singer without fault, 

And his large rough-hewn rhythm did not chime 

With dulcet daintiness of time and rhyme. 

He was no neater than wide Nature’s wild, 

More metrical than sea-winds. yoy A “ child, 

Lapped in luxurious laws of line and lilt, 

Shrank from him shuddering, who was roughly built 

As cyclope on Cee Y i there 

True music through his rhapsodies, as he sang 

Of brotherhood, and freedom, love an hope. 

With stro wide sympathy which pm ty to ‘cope 

With all life’s phases, and call nought unclean. 

Whilst hearts are generous, and w woods are green, 

He shall find hearers, who, in a slack time 

Of puny bards and Ley rhyme, 

Dared to bid men adventure and rejoice. 

His ‘‘ yawp barbaric’ was a human voice ; 

The singer was aman. America 

Is poorer by a stalwart soul to-day, 

And may feel pride that she hath given birth 

To this stout laureate of old Mother Earth. 








Ove CratckeTers.—The English Cricketing Team came | 
to the end of their Australian tour last week, w! 
under the leadership of Lord SHEFFreLp, out of twenty - 
six matches they won thirteen, lost two, and eleven were 
drawn. uel om of course were drawn over and over 
again, 1.¢., tographed. It will henceforth be a recom- 
mendation - - ae Cidester to say he was out under this 
distinguished captaincy, as to this introduction the host! / 
will rejoin, * ** Ah, I know that man, he comes from Suer-| / 
rep.” Not only were the English team successful 
playfully, but also artistically, as in every match they 
played with Grace. 

BrawLine AT Home any Asroap.—On the same da 
in the papers a 
a Pee eee a free fight ar _~ no police a 
ered, and of a row in a Church in London Road, when the ee . w 8 AS SAID TO ME, I SHALL 
police walked off with an anti-curate and put an end to a Smeg _ “Shonen” Waar m0 om say?” , 


- ——— Some things we do manage better in Mary. “Sux sarp, ‘I aivz you 4 Montn’s Norice |’” 
ngian¢ 





— 


Coc Cc .—Of the Guildhall Loan Collection, 
Mr. Deputy sas a Chairmen. As a Deputy must be BOGEROS OF PARLIAMENT. 


a reat ot ar ne 2 \ the case of a EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
epitty Sawbones,”” wi m_ We e temporary House of Commons, Monday, March 28. oe t witnessed in House 
motto of the Deputy’s Ward might well be, “ Hore pro to-ni ht. Subject of tof Debate, Indian Council ences nearly full. Pup and 
— 've known the House for nineteen tn 
= Explanation not ound in in tat of 
making his maiden speech as Minister in cha 
of Bill, a that had some influence = ang Able 
speech it proved, our agent Meer be t 
| gift of lucidity. It was inter than that when L. led. 
nearly two hours later, for in meantime Scuwann 
(eho Address as Lp Bae, 90 eak) sayy ear and nf 
0 was wai turn 4 ) say pom dey muddy 
how “india t orators, 














ICHARD Tempe, Samvet Smiru, Octavius 
vLivs ’AwnipaL Picrow and oe 
the other as in a necklet of 


fu 

ls Mr. Dexxine, whose name is well known as a comet- 

| Babe, discovered a small rarwr Comet on Friday, March 18, at 
ishopton, Bristol.” —Times.] 

Shiai ee 
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Ministry in their effort to reconstruct the Indian Councils, and 
suggested that the Amendment should with all haste ~~ into the 
fire. Whilst Scnwasw appropriated an hour of the Sitting, and 


| Seyworr-Keay exceeded that time, twenty-five minutes served 


Mr. G. tly without 


for a speech delivered without note, 
preparation, at which left apne meso to be said. . 

‘Upon my word, Sir,” I said, a little out of breath trying to keep 
pace with him running up the Duke of Yorx’s steps poing home to 
dinner, “ you grow younger every year, and, if I may say so, 
mellower.”’ 

* You certainly may say so, Tony, if you like,” he smilingly re- 
plied, *‘ but the calendar says otherwise.” 


** What,” I asked— 
“ What has the calendar to do 
With Mr. G.? What Time’s fruitless tooth 


With gay immortals such as you, 
Whose years but emphasise your youth?” 


** Ah, I know that—with a slight difference. Lowe wrote it to 
Wenpet Hotes on his seventy-fifth birthday. I knew Hotes 
too; he used to crow over me because he was just four months older, 
and yet, as he said, whilst I pleaded age as @ reason why I could not 
visit the United States, he crossed the Atlantic at seventy-seven. 
Perhaps when I ’ve got this Home-Raule question off my hands, I may 


| find time to go to the United States.” 


** Yes,” I said, ‘“‘ youll be another year younger then, and more 


at leisure.” , 
Business done.—Indian Council Bill read Second Time. 


Tuesday.—Some sensation created at Morning Sitting by dis- 
covery of Cuntyoname Granam addressing House from Conserva- 
tive Benches. There was a well- 
known Member of the Parliament 
of 1874 who hit upon new device 
for, as he reckoned, doubling his 
chance of catching SpreakeEr’s 
eye. Noted that Speaker called 
siventele upon Members from 
either side. If debate were 
opened from Opposition Benches, 
SPEAKER would next turn to 
other side of House, and call on 
Ministerialist. Happy thought 
occurred to our old friend. After 
rising several times from his seat 
below Gangway on ition 
Benches, and been over by 
Speaker in favour of another, 
he, whilst Member was speaking, 
crossed floor of House, and, when 
speech coneluded, jumped up 
from other side. ing again 
ignored by the startled Speaker, 
went back to own place again to 
try his chances there. Don’t 
remember that the mancuvre 
was a success. Certainly not 
been generally adopted. 

GrRawamM seems now to have 
recurred to it; or can it be the 
case that he, too, has joined ‘* the 


~ 





Gentiones * Engl ad a 
a so agita y this em, that 
R. Cuninghame Graham. it quite loses of debate; a 


thrilling discussion, to which Ferevsson contributed a luminous 
speech, upon the Telephone. 

Witrem Lawson much 
affairs. 

‘The Government,” he says, “if only with the instincts of self- 
pon rvation, should hasten the Dissolution. If they go on a little 
onger, no saying what they may come to, with Jor as their principal 
champion in town and country, with Jonw Repmonp as their 
favourite orator ; led into the Lobby the other day by Burt against 
the Eight Hours Bill, they only want to recruit CunrveHaMe 
GRanaM to their ranks to make the medley complete. If they go 
on another three months, we see them some Sunday following 
ContnesamMe Granam’s red flag as he leads them to Trafalgar 
Square, there to be addressed by Alderman Joun Buuns.” 

Business done.—Got into Committee on Civil Service Estimates. 


Thursday,—Scotech Members made a night of it. Great muster 
of the Clans. Government have £265,000 to make over to 
in relief of Local Taxation and promotion of Education. Scotch 
Members don't object to the money, but take exception to its plan of 
distribution. Member after Member rises from ¢ ition Be ; 
biting at hand that proffers the boon. “‘( and wasteful,” 
Bocnanan calls this scheme, and Scotch Members lustily cheer. 


interested in new development of 





A capital debate of its kind, but not pict ; Benches empty 
only the Lonp-Apvocare on the Treasury Beh. . 
“I'l tell > how you can manage Son Seen my dear Casi. 
BIANCA,” said Jemmy LowTHER, crossing Gangway, and seat; 
imself for a moment by the colltasy Minister 3) ee 
ms ae a 
** Of course,” said Jemuy, “ very well ; a ion : 
thinking of the Boy who stood on — 
the burning deck, whence all but 
he had fled, doncha. Was going 
to tell you how you can get out 
of this trouble. Fellows opposite 
righteously indignant at your 
posed disposition of money. Very 
well; you get up, say you ’re 
to have offended ; no idea you'd 
made such a mistake ; only atone- 
ue ae offer is ow 
€ pro grant together. 
Then you ’!l see how they’1l sit up.” 
“Excellent idea,” said Loxp- 
Apvocate. “S§S mention it to 
Goscnen when he comes back—if 
he ever does,”’ he with weary 
voice, looking down the deserted 
Bench. Scotch Members, all un- 
conscious of Jemmy LowTHER’s 
machination, went on talking till 
midnight, when debate stood. ad- 
journed. 
Business done.—None. 


Friday.—In Committee of Sup- 
ply ; Sack or Queen Anne’s Gate 
thinks opportunity favourable for 
Prince ARTHUR to tell all he knows 
about mos < gy fp _— 
quite agreeable t really knows 
nothing. Radicals look angry at 
being thus put off; show signs of intention to discuss the matter, 
Mr. G. > makes one of. bie bland speeches ; roe 

uestion now (a suggestion t pleases Ministers) ; -and- 
time will come, then we shall see; whereat Sace and his friends 
priehten, up; Mr. G. sits down having pleased everybody ; storm 

on. 


Curious to note the altered condition in atmosphere of Hous 
since Mr. G. came back. Turmoil sto ; restlessness soothed; 
Ministerial work goes on smoothly, whilst the Granp Oxp Paciri- 
caTor looks on benevolently. 

“Yes,” said Prince Axtuvr, uneasily, ‘this is all very well. 
He holds back the curs that would snap at our heels; but it’s only 
because he, a wilier tactician, knows that no ical advantage is 
to be gained from that kind of sport. Wait till he thinks the 
hour has struck, and you'll see he'll not only let slip the dogs of 
war, but lead the rush himself.” 

Business done.—In Committee of Supply. 








* Crude and wasteful.” 


| 
| 
' 








REMBRANDT, TITIEN, VELASQUEZ, ET Cre. 
WHISTLER,' Successevr. 

Ou, what a catalogue! Whatever made you think 
Numbers shanties in a way never seen? 

3, that’s a flood of milk, 20, a of ink, 
Touching a gruel-like sea, that’s 15. 

Next time, to make a delightful variety, 
Hang upside down all the works in your show, | 

Whilst, on their heads, the élite of Society, 
= Fin de Siecle, quite chic, don’t you 

ow!’ 


Why Play such pranks to draw people who scoff ’ 
tis 


They to whose critical words you are deaf. 
Though in your country you are not a prophet. is 
‘Kp This how you make one, that’s spelt with an I’ 





Strange that the only kind eritie you mention 
Is French. He com you with Rempranpt & Co. ; 
His words seem the po goed that claim your attention : 
We'll end in his tongue, like the list of your show. 


Cher Monseur Vistcarre, allez chez la nation 
Voistine, et emportez ces wuvres ** splendides,”’ 
“* Destinées a U éternité des admirations,” 
Ainsi que dit ce critique candide * 
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~~ No wotce, however poor, lifted up for truth, Dies—Wurrner. 


THE POVERTY OF WEALTH. 


BOUND TO GIVE AN EQUALLY GRAND ONE 
RETURN — NAY, GRANDER IF POSSIsnLas. 
after course succeeded each other, There 

the company about six times as much 
possibly eat, and ten times as much as 

drink, though they DID their best i 

else could the 

TITE and DESTROY 

with CRUEL KINDNESS worthy of Mettegavates.” - 
Maus. Onare. 


MORAL.—THE END OF THE CHAPTER. For 
what @ Death in Life it must be—an existence whose 
SOLE AIM is GOOD EATING and DRINKING!!! NOT 
that THESE THINGS are BAD—in MODERATION, and 
with something HIGHER beyond. BUT WITH NOTH. 
ING BEYOND!!! WHAT THEN? And such is Human 
Life; so gliding on, it glimmers like 4 meteor, and is gone. 


DRAWING AN OVERDRAFT “ON THE BANK OF LIFE. 
Peg sermc: Yeon rarer mas eae: slate 


TIRULAWTS.— Bapsrience chews that Sugar, Mild Ales, 
$ Wines, and Gin or Old Whisky, realy diluted with Balser Water, wil be found the hus 
veakness of the liver. It possesses the power of reparation when Digsstign bee nen distufbed or last and places tha invalid am the wah 
_ +x bee, Sistas or leat Chagngh Aletialle Drinks, SHG CERAADEA GO Want of commsien, If ite 
peat value in keeping body tx health i were uaiversby Enown, bo Sn Ta 


N0’S “FRUIT 8 
) ht ae tee po. Ae Pat “ Klein L’tabs Fe Taeeep hat the FF ers en SES See 7 3ive anjeped teste 
ty of thit’Wours thy gmat got of ENO PRG: ») Which medicine in & fever country 
Aparna n ! 
oa; sans enna haan health ; —¢ —}h-~ 
qa eecees Se! 8U —STERLING H 
CAUTION. Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsulé is marked ENO'S “FRUIT GALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by @ worthless imitation. 


)SORDERED STOMACH, Ac: mting ton a balsam 
Rolle of abosmabio 1 += OUT 37 LIF 18 A SH 1—“A new i le beought before the 
PREPARED ONLY AT GNO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, $.E. 











do ban teil have ach anions Guth anal beh for yolba-Zoure math toll, 
in copying the original c) to deceive the public, 
usd siiva we emily to 0 ektees ean tad Nagel rights, exercise am tadieenity thon inan Qutes cos Sel fail to ocare reputation tod prot.” Aoase, 














‘iL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS, 
AT EVERY BAR AND BESTAURANT. 


CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


coe 2 2a 
ey tet. 48 - 60/ 


a — cal ‘a 
aang moderate use of 
inane unt should Whisky 


lens it is satured. 
Vda ad le on application 
ume BROS. , COBBETT & SON 
LIMO TED), 
210, PICCADILLY; 
64 19 PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
Jed Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


TENERIFE (saiss) CIGARS. 
‘rr We Mild, Aromatie, 


=. Aunnded Gold edal and I — 
real 0 two sizes , . ; 
— . ey . a la - plage 


43 + Cheapside, ¥.C. Bat. 17%. 





, in reeom- 
ts 


Wh hy © 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


“t consider it @ very rich, delicous Cocea.”—W. H. R. STANLEY, X.D. 





- UAM-VAR 


WHISKY. 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 

USED IN TEE PALACE AND TEE SHIELING. 
TME BEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OR LOCH. 
Highest Awards. 
Recommended by the Medical Paculty. 
INVES & GRIEVE, EDINBUROR and LONDON. 


Gi ree: 1a at 4 
Pi Le =? 


ARTICLE for gS shee 
Suid everyw fe 








DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Bold throughout the World. 


DAMP WALLS. 


Alnctutety cusel Beealas gua laste for ever. 
T. ¥. napa a oS. HULL 


OPER 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 











CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 





“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


ES COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, Is. 6d. and 2s. Od., 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


obtainable everywhere. 


LONDON. 





Table 


Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH KEW 
AND BROWN LABEIA. 





BREAKFAST OR SUPPER 


ar r,s. .S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 





ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 


“Tur Qoeew ” (the lesa Jip aee* am he 

hesitation in 

Bold by Grocers, —. Li Ollmen, de. 
eer Sane YIELD 


Borwicks 
Baking 
AULA b 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Apran, 9, 1892. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


COMPLETE 8. 
Mears SAMUEL wat uy 
vt ther Show 
imvite a 4 4 
Pose of no on, ae Ths 
re cirements of cates tall Bape have for very 
Sande Sak OME SROPRAES, with the revult 
Mewers SAMU a 
that thie oy ay thet, busi 
owe dimensions, so (hat 
vey ame tm hatin, bvertaata, Mamery, hoctn 
a felly met, darable qualities ensured 
The Firm are the and ene re 
tore of « Se otyied the ear 
Keoseting eerie” ( thet bas bere 
manefactared to wi the hard wear 
given by Beye and Youths to their school aad 
every éay dre 
Now Outfitting Catalogue 
(625 Engravings) 
and Patterns Free. 
Merchant Tailors and Juvenile 
Outfitters, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C. . 


~ Bore sone’. “Kur” Sore. 


















“ Jacu Tas.” 





Exquisite Model. Perfect Fit. Guaranteed Wear. | Sir CHAS. CAMERON, M_D., says —~ An Excellent Food, admirably adapted to the wants of infants.” 
. In PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. 


NEAVE' S FOOD # = 


AND CHEAPEST. 
Dr mantis Pad. vas. =. —* The Flesh i. --— _ _, e 
of the best Farinaceous Foods. 
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HOOPING COUGH, 
recur Gee OO com 


The celebrated effectual cure without internal | 
medicine Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Bow.nns & | 


Son, 157, Queen V Street, Lond 
tuig by mam Chamiom Prise te porno 


oo TE ES om | LUXURIOUS FIN E CUT BRICHT TOBACCO.| ... . woites nm 


CHANCERY LANE SAFE DEPOSI 


Established to provide, by means of FIRE-PROOF and BURGLAR-PROOF SAFES and STRONG ROOM 

an INVULNERABLE secret and INEXPENSIVE DEPOSITORY for TITLE DEEDS, JEWELLERY, 

VALUABLES of EVERY DESCRIPTION. Writing, Waiting, and Telephone Rooms for use of Renters 

of Charge. A separate room provided for Ladies. The demand for STRONG ROOMS and SAFES necessita 
a further EXTENSION. A large number of New Ones are now being constructed, March, 1892. 
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